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  The Lost Mitten


  A heartwarming story about kindness ~

  for children of all ages.
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  Written by J.S. Morley

  Illustrated by Sofia Oxelstrand


  George is excited to receive his extra special mittens, knitted for him by Grandma Coppee.


  But as winter descends upon the village, George discovers he may not be the one who needs his mittens the most after all.


  The Lost Mitten is a heartwarming story for children of all ages.
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  Once upon a time, there was a pair of mittens. Most beautifully knitted, in soft yarn of red and green, the mittens were perfect in every way. Each had a row of snowflakes around the cuff, and above them a fine, proud reindeer seemed to prance across the back of the wearer’s hand.


  They were very, very special mittens indeed, for they had been knitted by Grandma Coppee, a kind old woman with crooked fingers like the gnarled twigs of an ancient hazel tree, but goodness, how fast those fingers could knit!
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  Grandma Coppee loved to knit mittens. In the autumn, when the evening sun was still warm and the children played on the village green, Grandma Coppee would sit on her stool outside her house, smiling in delight at the children’s games. For many hours, day after day, that was what she did: watch and knit.


  Click-click went the needles, and the big balls of wool slowly shrank away until there was almost nothing left of them at all!
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